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that woman is born to be his plaything. I have mentally
"become a woman in order to steal into her heart. I could
not steal into my wife's heart until I decided to treat her
differently than I used to do and so I restored to her all
her rights by dispossessing myself of all my so-called rights
as her husband. And you see her today as simple as myself.
You find no necklace, no fineries on her. I want you to
toe like that. Refuse to be the slaves of your own whims
and fancies, and the slaves of men. Refuse to decorate
yourselves, don't go in for scents and lavender waters. If
you want to give out the proper scent, it must come out
of your heart, and then you will captivate not man but
humanity. It is your birthright. Man is born of woman,
he is flesh of her flesh and bone of her bone. Come to your
own and deliver your message again.
Do you know the hideous condition of your sisters on
the plantations ? Treat them as your sisters, go amongst
them, and serve them with your better knowledge of sani-
tation and your talents. Let your honour lie in their
service. And is there not service nearer home ? There are
men who are rascals, drunken people who are a menace
to society. Wean them from their rascality by going
amongst them as fearlessly as some of those Salvation
Army girls who go into the dens of thieves and gamblers
and drunkards, fall on their necks and at their feet, and
bring them round. That service will deck you more than
the fineries that you are wearing. I will then be a trustee
for the money that you will save, and will distribute it
amongst the poor. I pray that the rambling message that
I have given you may find a lodgement in your hearts.
Young India, 8-12-'27